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The Captain of the
Northern Light

By LLOYD OSBOURNE
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It wan 0 wiid Mareh oy n the | Whepe's  Madue Bl Grivgory
oAIng wind snng Inthe glesing Ulae Mes Hoshibew waliore, aadil the  enp
ahijs The womther hig [ ud | tain
Beflilant In ominith AR T Fm afrald | can nover eall her any
showod & sky of plledi i ointets | thing but Modge ™ said Gregory, de
apeaed ¥ kniay  paatethe whare | tecting the covert reproach o the
agiails wWors  hurating Vo i i ithar's voine
thir browd lazoon. wteetcliing  for w Horble was glalnly 111 6t easo, Hig
doren miren o the Lrow Linpapwnil rlim ol fee tyrded o deoper ped He wan
real, amike]d with the haes of ot (m i the ollge of Blodting olt & die
Ppending gul- Adliore, the palmd ot rereeahle remurk, and then besitatod,
Mke grovp in (ha pppocoedipge guste, anll | making an innrtiewlate sound tn his
tha onoldn besches pavie wled with | e Like sty body olne, he wan

W% hurt The grous I £ owfrnid af the labor captaln
Rt lagher than i i tia | Crow' s anhore, top nald l:rf-uqn‘
wider than n o couple of furfhm bt | ginpcitg ahout the sngpty  deok
in circumberonee & finuous glant of I Thure win't np erow muttored
eilley r moe oy Wko oo =nnkie thn Hornl
bolsiaron tors of 11 pamior s | Fhunder'™ ‘erled  Grogory Y
Jallol thé sen and srarm you du it with eloatsieity, or what?

Within the lagoon, and not far o Me o and Mudige runs hor,™ roturned
the peitjoment, twa. whlg rked w Hurhje
anchur One, the Novtlorn Laght “IMe yom  mean to way she pully
was A powerful topuni] livaner of a | hauly Your damt ropos™ exclaimed
Bundred tons, siralght bowsl low W | Grogory

the water, bullt on fine i
aparred for safety, the port of vossol
that does woll pnder plado sall, and
when pregned ean fly Thw wther, the
Bdolweisn, was & miolsture fore and
Altar of ubout 20 tony. o oy of doll
ancy and grave, betraying ot o glancs
that she had been domigned a yacht,
and In splite of fallen fortuncd, was
U satled ue otte  Tha man that lald
Der lee mall under woulid get danger na
wall us speod for hia palnn, and In
®ime wouldl be lkely Lo satisfy =
taste for both by making s swift trip
A0 ihe bottom

The dock of thn Northern Light
was empty save for the spele tall g

gre of Upegory Cole, cuntiln nnd
awaer, wWho was leaulng over the rall
aning at the Edelweps M was a
man of aboul 30, hia  wnned . band
some fave overcant and sombior, Wits
ores, with thelr charpotoriniio Buntod

look, fixed In an uoewsy wtare on his
Apaller neighbor

, WHe bod oever known how passjon
ately he hod loved Moadge T0gnibingd
wntll he had lost ber, wnthl after that
wild quarrel on Notooboh, when her
gatber hud called him & slaover 1o his
face, and they had particd on efilier
alde In anger, uolll he had heaton up
from wanciwaurd to find ber the month
ald wife of Joe Horble Somohiow, in
ithe course of those long, mseralile
months, be had newwr thought of he
wmartying, he felt su copfident  of
that fierce love she hud ws ulten eon:
Loasrd for him; ho bad come back re
wontant, ashamed of the burting of
®ense he had thon taken, Jotormined
do let bygones be bygones. and tu be
in, If oeed be, & pew and u wore
Mdlameloss way of e

He had to see her.  He wan mad to
wee ber.  The thought of hor wrtured
and temptod bim withont end Bup
jpose sho, too, had learncd that love
ds stronger than onesell. that  the
mouth can say Yes when ihe heart
within Is breaking: that she, like him.
salf, had found the timwe to repent her
folly? Wan he the wman to loave
Ber thus; to scquiesce tamely In
decision that was doubtless already
abhorrent to her; to remain with un-
lfted bands when she might be  on
fire for the sign to come to him?
No, never! he'd beg her forgivencss
and offar hor the cholee.  Yes or no!
M was for her W choow:

He jumped into the dinghy and
pulled over to the schooner.  Small
at a distance, she seemod to shrink as
he drew near ber, so thet when he
wtood up he was surpriscd to find his
Bead mbove the rall. So this was
Horble, this coarse, rod faced trader,
‘with the pug nose, the fat haods, the
faded bluw eyes that met his own so

 mourly!

“Capt, Horble? sald Gregory Cole.

*Glad to see you naboard,” sald
MHorble.

They shook hands and sat &doe by
glge on the rall.

d wnd yor |

Yeu" sndd Horhle. “What's 20
tons bitween the twn of us?

Aud eooka™ said Gregory

YAnd coolaM anid Morhle

1 Know khe can aid) 4 boat agalnat
nnyboily sl Gregory,
Lhe retinrk

Horble apat in the water and sald
nothing His fat, broad back nald
plniner than words:  “Yoo're an in:
truder!  Get out'®

"I beleve sho's
minuto
sl

“She's adtiore, 1 tell you,
Ble, wullénly

I ust run below and make sure,”
niadil Gregory

He slipped down the litte compan.
fon way, leoked about theempiy ealiin
and peered dnto the somi-darkiows of
the only stataroom

“Mt.'!i:l"" !&I' '.ri‘“t

Horlile tagd pot Ned to b
was not a poul But on the
cabin tahle he Madge's sowing
maching and a hoatf-mado dre
tom print  She had slways boon fond
of buoks, and thero, in the corner, waas
bor Hitle bookense, taken bodily from
ler wld home 0 Nopootih, Seatioped
about hoee and tere wore othor thines
that brought Her  tiemory
back to him, that hurt him with thelir
Tamitiarity, that enusod him  to Lt
thekin up and bold them with a sort of
destisiring wonder: hor  guttar, het
worn, lock fast dosk, the old gilt pho
togeaph album he  remombored  so
well He sat down at the talle and
buried hie fece o Wia hands. What
& fool he had been! What o fool he
hiad becon!

He wis roused by the sound of Hor-
ble's footstops down the ladder. With
hisn head leaning on his  band, he
Inoked nt the big naked fest focling
for the steps, thon at the uncouth
tlothes as they gradually appeared,
then at tho fat, weak, frightenod faos
of the tean himself, He grow glok
at the stght of hilm Would Horbie
wtrike him?  Would Horble have the
krit to order him off the ship? No;
the Infernal coward was gotting out
the glu—a bottle of squarefuce and
two  glassos,

“Bay when,” sald Horble

“When,” sald Gregory.

Horble tipped the bottle into his
own glasik A second mate’s grog!
One eould see what the fellow drank.

“Heore's luck," sald Grogory,

“Drink hearty,” sald Horllo.

“Joo Horble," sald Gregory, lean-
Ing both elbows on the takle, “there's
something you ought to koow; 1 love
Madge, and Madge loves me!"

Horble gasped,

“Bhe's mine!” sald Gregory.

Hoible holped bimself to more gin,
and then slowly wiped his mouth with
the back of his hand.

‘You're lorgettiug she's my wife”
2o waid,

"Ll glve you u thousand pcunds

nbhonrd
sald Grogory,

this very
with n strivigo

eald Hor-

"Madge:"
Thera

beluw
BILW

s of cot

prindtifaelly

B e

[ tor tirr, ensh and Nilla™ sald Ore:-!

ury

You can't sell white women,” sild
| Horhle  "She aln't lnbor*
YA thousand pounds!”  repeated

“I won't sl my wife to no man,"
#all Hoshle

Pt puir looksd at each
|1 Wil el fur the

|
|
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nther. Horn
gin i.i.\'.:' Hig |

Huo |

H i hpd ot Hitie thick
T ) d, and wodull
' nt wok uantling L8 Beavy |
1fi
1l et 0l '._"(fl.‘1‘;|-l'RJ
‘ oy 'l sarthery  Ligle, a8 she
1 Lttt ks minuta, not A dallar
on hor battom, with L2300 of
b her osat Lock, stock and |
I sho's ¥
FDpht k lie Noad ‘
n't L) hie #ald |
1 d  Gregory
‘ Vi i r for notl

st
| ' '
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1 Vel i gathe 1o i
1 ! t »oand | Boinan who
& rodid 1 no harm
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! it iy
L it ¥ it
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1 l P Mortle, calmly
hiet with om o aulver of s I wa'll
tnk ainothar deinkc, and them we'll
Iy ner going Ul 1 oo Modge,™
sl Grogory
Ilaghle bigan th tfomble
1t far Maedge Lo dedids” addod |
Ciroaisry
Pietds  what™  dempndsd Horblo
noGNEs suiief
Iimtwern you and mae, pld fellow”
| manl Gireaory
‘v the gall toosny that on

At you
Mg, at

about my wife!™
punctusting  the

Herh
wiil the g

“aMive
4 (] sl Grogory
Hiphle sat awlile allout He wan
abviously tnedlag the mattes over in

He sudd at last he would
ek and tuke another look to

Phiftree e &

powar of dirt to wind

wari! e said
Girepary  was oconnciiyn of a bn-
lving pio lwing whipped odt  of
| slght, and in an Instant he  was
podbnitd ok tonne, N nostells vibiral
Ing with & dense of  datioet Thn
two men atarnd Nt each other, and
then  Horhle bar 1:”" into the ninte
| oo, romarking with furtive insincer
1y Thore's o powse of dirt o
witidward'” This dald, the door wont

shut bebiing bm.  Givgory sprang to

witioing  ut |

Where's Madge,

hia foot and hurat it open with his
poworfiul shoulders, ecrushing Horble
against the bunk, who, pistel In hand.
fired] at liim point blank. The bullor
went wide, and thefe was 8 sound of
shattering  glass.  Gregory's  hands
clenchiml themseivos on Horble's, and
the revolyer twisted this way and
that under the double grasp. Horble
waa panting like a steam engine; hls
lower jaw hung open, and he cried oy
he fought, the tears streaking his red
face; thers was an ngonlzed lght 1o
his eyes, for his forefinger was broak
Ing In the trigger guard. A halrs
breadth more and he could have
driven a bullet through his oppo
nent's body, n twist the other way—
and he moancd and ground his tecth
and frenzledly strove to regaln what
he had lost. Suddonly he let go,
snitehed his left hand clear, and
throttied Gregory againat the wall
Gregory, muffocating, bis oyes staring
from thelr sockets, his mouth drib
bling blood and froth, struggled with
supreme despoeration for the plstol
Gotting 1t In the very nick of time,
and eluding Horble's right hand, he
fired twico through the armplt down.
Horble sank at the first shot, and
recelved the second kneeling. Then
he toppled backward, and lay In n
twitching houp against the drawers
below the bunk, groaning and cough-
Ing. Gregory, with averted face,
gave him another shot behind the ear,

‘| and another through the mouth, and

then wont out, slck and faint, shut
ting the stateroom door behind him.
He sat for & long time beside the

table, abianlutely spont, and still held-
Ing the rovolver In his hand  He wos
shaking in a chill. though the Lemper-
Ature was over §0, and the cahin,
when he had first entered I, had
gonmed to Bim ovespoweringly hot

and stiling. He warmed himaell
with a nip of gin, He lovked over lis

win for e trace of biood. and
" thankful to find none.  #He ook

1 lis eatt; ho examiped e solis of

hin shovy,  No blood! Theauk God, no
F ]

e want opn deck and oast the re
viver ovorboard, standing ut the taft

| raal and watehing it sink Even In
the timo he had beon below the wind
hingd tisent b was hlowlng great gnns
e wwird, the [ngoon el Wi
white tunil broken as far as the oye
cunl] reach Abtintd s owgy sielioon
wors Lguy houlug thoe top

t nnil the ¥ JLOAY BV 1) of

ng voleed warned him  that

It wits sing In the  Hoat
evoeryihing s
cgrory  lonnod azaln
Ant ¥ 1 1o think .
iy overhipord w 1 b WD
nathing The 1 i, the
aheig vy, the sk I eabin
! Bisteniy Wi Mo gouttie th
Eotd a Wi
i "W but that involyed o
L : to airthern Light, with
tt i it Mn : \ie off
Lt | al and gpwovering e
' tor for Derswit & fhe rink
alled W o, whnt
! g, b hu THivr
b pilnine ths t I 1 b |
1 of Hovhie's }
! nt it R {
livr ot the o I 5
i wile that ]
1t Horr wir h
I her form r L[]
put she might even undorzo o
L potnrse. At h A moment
ttln Hkely she wuuld he to gl
way tohim!  Of colrmy she woilld ¢
f Auy  woman  wonid  refu
i regtralning infuenoo would
walnat him. ao, hls only
iny In getting her ahon
honger and out of the laguon e
fure: the least susple caitlil dawn
Wik her Diieo nway, and 1t might
e vearn bofare sgho might even
oy of Horble's death.  Onee awag
il he empty sons would heep lis

arrot Mndén awRy—
Ho atuilted the wenthe
and  consuming anxiaty How rould
hie manuge to get out af all, or plek
theongh the mididle channel

v wWith & new

o courKs

It wau thick with coral rocks, aud In
n day ma ovareast the keonust ove
aloft would be at fault And  oul-
ie, what thoen?  Almeady It wa

workitng up a hurricane.  To run be

'|1r| It wonld be courting doath
it to wtanks Madee's ol  Madios,
whom he loved so dearly! Madie,
whom e wonid hove died’
And yet theare woas somothing sub

flepe tn the thoueht of taking her in
bis arms and driving bhefore the gale
the storm salls treble reofod on the
bonding yards, the awadh from
end to end, Madge beatdo him,  the
pitehy night In front, the  eangulfing
scan hohind; to swim or stok. to ride
ar samother, nceepting thelr fate to-
und, 1 neod be, drowning at
the Inst ln each other's armon

He  looked toward the settlement
and anw A crowd of natives pushing
u whaloboat intb the water: looked
aznin, aml saw old Maka taking his
place In the stern gheels and assist
ing A woman in boslde him. The
woman! It nosded no second glanes
to tell him it was Madge, He had
never eounted on her coming off in
company. Fool that he was, he had
tuken It for granted that she would
he nlone, Everything. in fact, turned
on her belng alone. Then, with a
atart, he rememboeresd bix own dinghy,
and how It would betray him. He had
mado it fast on thoe sel ier's  star
hoprd quarter, near the lttle  se
commodation ladder. Golng on his
hands nnd knees, 1est his head should
by seen above the shullow rall, he un-
Inaged the painter, warked the boat
aatorn, and drew It agaln to port
Then he cronched down In tho alley
way and walind

A fow minutes Inter und the whaler
wis bumping agalnst the schnoner's
nlde It might have beon bumping
ngainat Gregory's heart, so agonlzing
wis the nuspense as he Iny bronthloss
and erampod  botweon the coffialike
width of the houss and rail

"It wias kind of you to bring me
off, Maka," sald Madge

The old Hawallan Iaughed mu-
gleally In denlal, “No, no!™ he eried.

“You must como below snd see the
captain,” said Madge

Grogory was lo a cold sweat of ar-

Hoekn

matheor :

prehension.
“Too mwuch storm.” nald Maka,
doubtfully. I go home now, and put

rocks on the church roof”

“Five minutes won't matter,” sald
Madge,

Aguln Gregory trembled.

“More better I go homo qulck”
sald Makan. “No rocks, no roof!”

The boat shoved off, the crew strik-
ing up & song. Madge seomed to re-
maln standing at the gangway whers
they had left her. Gregory felt by
Instinct that she was gazing at  the
Narthern Light, and that as she gazod
she sighed; that she was lost In rev.
erle and was loath to go below,

He rose stiy from his hiding
place. Even as he did so it came
over him that be was extraordinarily
tired—u0 tired that he swayed as he
stood and looked at her.

“Madge:" he sald in almost a whis-
per. “Madge!™

Bhe turned instantly, paling as she
saw who confronted her,

"Greg!" she cried,

For a moment thoy stared at each
other speechless. Then he leaped on
the house and ran to her, she shrink-
ing back from him as he tried to take
her handa.

“You must not!" sbe cried, as he

Pron

g el

| erted.  She

"Oreg, }'"-IF
It'w all dit [

would have kissed her
must not! ' warrled.
ferent now.”

He tried to put his arms around |
her, but she pushed him flercaly back
Her eyes ware flaalilog and Ler bosom |
rose and fell

"I'm Jue's wife,"”

Then, from hls face, ahe
divine something

“What have you done to Jo
would have passod him,
but he stopped ler

"No, no!" He protosted. |

“Lat me go, or [ ahall call him," wh
hroko out.  “You shan't inedlt we’
You shan't Kiss me!?

Ho was Klosiug bor even as he held
her back, even as slie fouglht and
strugeled with him—aon the His, on
the nock, on her bluck, loosencd Halt

she sald }
sovmed to

fthe

now tanging and Oying In the wind

YGet Into Yeur Boat"

[Toowaa o wonk that whe soon gol the
teer of him wivik and 'diezy that
e did not guard hlmeell ax she struck
him on the mouth with ber Ilittle
loubledap st |

Hee put his hand to his lp
foutid It blewding He ahowed her
vhat sha hod done. She drew bark
and roenrded him with mingled pity
and exultation

“Now will you let
erfed.

‘Mnadegs,"" he returied,
In his berth, 1 made
Mnidne I had to tulk
and there wis no other way

She was mtung to the gulek. Her

band's mhamo was bhers, and It wis
sonelinw pladne that Horbie had
nt fanit lwfore sShe nevar thought
to donlt Grog's word thoush bis cal
Jananeas Fovolted hor,

What Is it you wan! to say?”
ald at fast in an o altetidd vaoles
“Tao ask yaou to forgive me "
“For what? for taking sdvantage of

Joo's one falling?”

ma go?  she

“Joo's drunk

Lim drunk
to you,

hisg

ahie

Nop for leaving you the way 1
ain ™

“I'I'. nowar do  that, Grog—aever,
never nevepe!!

“Your futhor—"

't try to blame my fathoer,
Grog”

“I blam» only myself"

“Why have you comoe hack to tor-
ture me?' sho exolaimed “You sald
It was forever. You cast mo off, when
I erdod and tried to keop you, You
sald 1'd nevor sée you agaln”™

“1 was a fool, Madge.”

“Then aceopt the conseéquences, and
loave me alope™

“Apd If | ean't—"

Bhe looked him squarely in the
oyes. "1 am Joo's wife)” she sald.

“"Madge,” he sald, Yl am not try-
Ing to defend myself. 1'm throwing
myscll on your morey. I'm begging
you, on my koeos, for what 1 throw

awiy, ="
“You've broken my heart,” ahe
sald; “why should 1 mind If you

break yours™'

“Madge,” he eried, "in ten mihutes
wo can be  aboard  the Northern
Light and under welgh; in an hour
wa can be outside the reef, In two,
and this cursed lsland will slnk for
aver bolind %, and no one here will
avar g0 ua agaln or know whither wo
have gonoe Lot us follow the gale,
ntid push i9te new seas, AMoOng new
ople—Tabitl, Marquesas, the Pearl
Inlands—where wo ghall win back our
lost bappiness, and fod our love only
the strongur for what wo've sul-
fered.”

Hhe pointed to the windward sky.
“1 think 1 know the port we'd make.”

“Then make (L he erled, “and go
down to it in each other's arms"”

For a moment she looked at him In
a sort of exaltatlon, 8heo seemed to
hesitata no longer. Her hot hands
ronchiod for his, and he felt tn her
quick and tumultuous breath the fNrst
token of her surrender. Hersell =a
child of the sea, brought up from In-
fancy among boats and ships, her
band as true on the tiller, her spark-
liog oyes as keon to watch the Julf of
a sall as any man's, she knew as
well s Gregory the hell that await
od them outside. To acespt so ler-
rible an ordoal seemed ke a purifi
cation of her dishonor. 1If she died,
she would dle unstuined; If she lived,
it would be after such a bridal that
woilld obliternte hor tle to the sot
below. Then, on the eve of her giv-
Ing wny, as overy line In bher body
showed her longing, us her head
drooped as though to find a resting
place on the breast of the man she
loved, she suddenly called up all her
rosolution and tore horself free.

"I'm Joe's wife!" she sald

Gregory faltered as ho tried agaln
to plead with her; but in his mind's
eye he yaw that stiffening corpse be-
mlrlnl stark and cold on the cabin

“You gave me to him"” she burst
out. “I'm his, Greg. T will not be
tray my husband for any man."”

and |

alona l

Amin he besought hor to go with

T R e

'n:__én__‘b : " -

him,  Kut the moment of her made
ness had  pasaed,

He sat down on the tall inatead, his
eyes defying hers

She stapped aft, gnd his hoart stood
ptill ok she seened on the point of
doscending Lthe econy Hut she
had anotbier purpose e oo, Theowe
g anlde the goskote, she siriped
the anll covers off the st and

Aing

kan with practiesd b to ront
lown to the third reef Theu sho
wott forward and did the same o the
¥ #all A minute luter, haridly

exuspt that ho
Greons 11 n

why or How

Wil Ing Malge
s on dyeam, was pulling with her
e thiy halyards of bk sl The
wind thvundesed Iu then as ¢ ey
thiv ifn hoomy Jerked Vi at
1l t and landiod! to an tha
width the ur antn
fratted and suwwed In tho b .
the whiil velibnor | st 1
eriabd and ahopk th the Reeldof
Gregoey, in n mont, selod Madge
H LU T 1. sha eald
\} he oriog \
and 1wl aalid
it waw on his tousun to dell  her
Joo wins dend; Luc 1l hoh tried,
he ¢oulil nol do o wastn !t In
Nevh nnd blood to te]l] her e Hnd
Killdd har Lusbnnd jo eould only
lovk at her helpl ¥. and say over
anil over agajl Vo siat
Grag" sliv sall, I moat
¥ 1 am brave—wlile
{ 0 1 hile 1
] I an Joos wile!
Vod Jrown,” It
What da 1 eare 38 1 JaT” she res
tarned Wlat do 1 eare for  nuy-
"
W OIUs o e ome oo bhe othor he
LI i ko Inyacil With ¢ hig
hinoger 1'd  basve twice the chance
y I hawva!
Bhe put lier arms round his occk
ard kissed him
Yiou aweot trajtor,"” sho sald, “you'd
play e falne '
Ho proteated vabemently that he
wotltl not decalve hes
“Besides," she mald, "I eould riak
myuedf, but T conldn't bear to riske

you, Grag”

Ile tried n lnst shot The words
almodt strangled In his throat

“And Joe?™ ha sld.  "Have you no
thought of Joa?

“Joe Joves me sald
me & thousand times better than you

whn Hinvbg

avar  did Joo's man  enough  to
chunch death rathes that lose  bis
wiin"

“Iut 1 won't lot you go!' sald Groge
ory,

You can't stop me” she returnod,
He punught her round the Lody wnd

trind to hold her, but she  fhught
hieruil free His  wirength  wus
gone, he was as feable an a child;
in the ecograe of th short hours

wntnothing wemed to !1.:1'4: pnappod
within him Even Madge wia start-
lod wt hls wonknoss

‘Greg, you're (11'" she eried, an he
staggered and caught nt n backstay to
nave blmsell from falling Hoe  nat
down on the house and trled to Keep
back & sob Madge atoopoed sod
lsoked anxiously Iuto his face She
had known him for two yYears as &
man of upusual stornness and sslfe
control; obstinate, reserved. wiiful
and moody, yot one ihat gave Al
ways the Impresgion of unfinehing
courage and resolution, 1t wap lnog-
plicable now to seo him crying ke &
woman, his square shoulders bent and

hoaving, bis sinewy hands opening
and shutting convulalvely,
“You're 111" she reponted.  “Ull go

down and fetch you something ™

This pulled Wlim together. “l'm all
right, Madmge” he sald, faintly b ¢
suppose it's just a touch of the old
fever.  Soe, It's passing already "

She watched bim In sllence.  Thon
she stopped forwasd, dropped dowa
the forecastie hatchway, and reap
penrod with anax. While be was won.
doring  what alio meant todo, she ralaed
it In the alr und crashed It down on
the groaning anchor chain, It partag
at the firat blow, and the Edelweolss,
now adrift, blundersd broadside on
to lesward,

Madge ran aft, brought the schoon-
er up in the wind, and erled oul lo
Gregory 1o get Into his boat,

Ho sald sullenly he wouldn't do anys
thing of the kind

She lushod the wheol and came up
to him.

“I moan i,

Greg," shoe sald

“You are jgoing to  your death,
Madge,” he sald
"ot Into your boat!" she re-

peated

He roge, and slowly began to obey,
oboy.

"“You may klas me good:-by, Grog.*
sho sald.

She put up her face to his; tholr
tips mot. ‘Then, with her arm around
him, she halt forced, hait supported
him to the' port quarter, where his
boat was slopping agalost the wside.
Ho wanted to reslat; he wanted to
cry out and tell hor the truth, but 8
strange, leaden powaerlessness be-
numbed him. He got Into the dinghy,
drew in the dripping painter she
cast after him, and watched hor case
the sheet and set the vessel scudding
tor the passage. With her black halr
fiying in the wind, her bare a&rms
rosting lghtly on the wheel, her
stralght, giriish, supple figure bending
with the heel of the dock, she naver
faltered nor looked basck ms the water
whitened and bolled In m schoonor's
wako.

Grogory came to himsell in his own
oabin. Cracroft, thoe mate, was bend.
Ing over him with a bottle of whisky.
The Malita steward was chafing his
paked feet. Overhead the rush and
roar of the gale broke pitilessly on
his ears.

“The Edelwelss!" he gasped; “the
Edelweigs!"

“Went down an hour ago, slr," sald
Cracroft, grimly. P
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